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FOR THE CABINET. 


-PASTORIUS: 


_A. NOCTURNAL DALE. aie 


(Concluded. ) 
Born down with grief, he 
could scarcely: endure :his 


tion. He; while m this sit- 
uation, to His great joy be- 
held the glimmering light 


‘This. was. his.guide, . He} 
walked liastily and Soon ar-| 
rived ata conifortable dwel- 
ling. Having knocked at 
the door, has was admitted 
toenter. ‘To his great sur- 
prise he found it to be the 
abode of a hermit. His ben- 
efactor was an aged man.— 
Having rested himself, he, 
desired him to relate the 
history of'his life, to which 
he assented, and'thus began. 

“My Parents possessed: but’ 
little wealth, but were strict- 
ly honest. I was their anly | 













iglited in, the stady of 


wisdom. Adverse féitune 
overtook me: yet L did not 


murmur; but adel from 
the world. Since then, here 


Hf have rémained, enje ying 
tall the coniforts which earth 


ean produce ; ; and here shall 
tlie remainder of iy: daysbe 


spent. a 

He erided. Pastorius, 
admiring his wisdom, brief- 
ly anewaced, “Happy art 
thou, old mati!” yea, happier 
than the greatest monarely. 

“The tempest had subsid. 
ed, and Pastorius determin- 
ed to return to his paterna} 
abode. 

As he walked along, all 


seemed gay and cheerful. 
tlis mind was ‘hushed into a 








spoke—* What instructive 
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sweet serenity, and thus he 
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scenes have I passed thro! 
this night ! ! T have seen yvir- 
tue rewarded ; and vice pun- 
ished. Qh cikaa! shall ev- 
er I transgress thy laws ?— 
No....let me abies walk in 
thy paths. Then wiJt thou 
ensure to me, happiness unt 
known to any but thy vota- 
ries. ”? 


* first rays of the orient sun 
peeped over the hills, gild-) 
ing the spacious meadows 
with silver hue,” he reach- 
ed ed his native home. ¥ 
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We return our thanks to. the 
public for the liberal encourage- 
ment we have received, and soli- 
cit the continuance of the same. 
As it isa great {rouble to the) 
Pristers,.to haye the office crowd. 
ed with people on Vhursday eve- 
ping, we hape our subseribers will) 


-wait patiently for their papers, un- 


ail Friday morning; at which 
time they will be delivered to 
them. By so doing, they will) 
yauch oblige THE EDITOR. 





TO THE PUBLIC. 

We are very sorry that we haye 
given the Editor of the Monitor, 
the trouble of changing the day 
of the publication of his paper, 
from Wednesday to Saturday. He 
felt so sore, that he could not wait 
for Wednesday : but took the 
trouble of issuing an Extra; for 
the purpose (as he says) of inform- 


: j|ing the public that his paper woulg 
Morning approached. He, 


hastened on, and just as the, 


hereafter appear on Saturday.— 
His Extra, issued on Saturday 
morning, chad sp many errors in 
‘it, that he had to issue a second 





‘edition,EXTRA $ whi ith horrid mon- 


ster appeared ‘before the eyes of 
the public on Monday morning. 
I think, Mr. Editor of the Moni- 
tor, cuts a great dash, when iu 
correcting the typographical er- 
rors of the Cabinet, he makeg 
some most horrid mistakes him- 
‘self. Jn his poetry, to make the 
lines end alike, he has added a 
word ‘to the English language, 
which is not to be found in any of 
‘our dictionaries. The word is 
46 transplendent te has taken 
great trouble to advertise that we 
‘wished for a few blackguard wri- 
ters. If we could find any to e- 
gam theirs, we could return the 
great compliment they gave us if 
‘their Extra. If they have any 10 
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for we willingly confess -we have 
none competent to the task ofan- 
swering their blackeuarding and 
satire. If the Editor of the Mon- 
itor would respect his veracity so 
much as to remember the promise 
he made that he would entirely 
stop such stuff, it would be much 
to his eredit. He informs the pub- 


lic of the loss of the eredit of the |. 


Cabinet. It may be so, since. it 
comes from a paper that is «‘ ney- 
er the repository of falsehood. a 

We would reciprocate the compli-' 


ment, but from his readiness to. 


forget his engagement, we infer 
ihe Monitor never had any credit ; 
and it is our eandid opinion, if it 
continues its old way, it never will 
nave any. We trust a few squibs 
‘vom a second edilion EXTRA, will 
rot biassthe publie minds in favor 
of that monster. the Monitor. 
ON APYLICATIOy. 

We are ail sensible of the neces 
sity of application, for the aceom- 
plishment of any design; yet we do 
not listen to the dictates of reason 
in this respect as we ought, Man 
is neturally dilatory, and prone 


 Selasciviousness. ‘To remedy this, 
| We,should, practice diligence, in 
« whatever our hands find to do. 








‘We are all placed ‘hore for use- 











nites 





members of: nthe. Wo should 
remember ~--literature.--brings 
fame ” hut without diligence noth- 
ing can be effected. If we are dil. 
atory, we shall be more subjected 
to the many evils which lie in the 
path of life, than when we are dil- 
Tigent; Deeause our minds must be 
occupied by: something. Te use 
the words of an emincut poet, . 


“ Industry ensures us health, 
“ And eneryates the mind with strecgth 
" Unknown | te dilatory mortals. ‘i 


Let those -who are dispused. to 
indolence remember, that the day 
may come, when they will repent 
that. they had spent their youthful 
days Without accruing any bencfit 
to themselves. If we accustom 
ourselves to industry ii youth, if 





cireumstances should ever require 
it when old, we can. submit to it 


‘without murmuring, 


Nothing ean be done without in- 
dustry and application. The 
school boy may put, off studying, 
saying, « T'o-morroy. I will study 
diiigently. ” But let me assare. 
him, when te-morrow comes he 





 Pilness.. To accomplish this sae 


will feel less disposed ‘than to. day. 
The adyantages that accrue from 
industry aad application, are, in 
my opinion, werthy the anc 
of every yeah 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


‘THOUGHTS. | 
Suggested on hearing a Robin sing. 


Yes, pretty warbler, tune thy lay 

To notes of sweetest harmony ; 
‘Whether you skip from spray to spray, 
Or nimbly cut th’ etherial sky. 

Stern winter’s blasts have fled away, 
Fair Sprive in gay attire appears: 
Thus day sueceeds to fleeting day ; 
Thus runs the everlasting years. _ 

Yes, wintér’s snows have past and gotie, 
And flow’rets burst from embryo: 

The morn looks gay, the birds come on, 
‘And sweetest zephyrs gently blow. 
Then tune your lay'te Heaven’s higli 
You never have abus’d his love, [praise 
Sweetly symphonious. be your lays, 
Ascending tothe King above. 

Yet man, base man, ungrateful still, 

No notes-of praise doth sound abroad, 
Regardless of his Maker’s will, 





He trifles with a pard’ning God. _ 
* “HENRY. 
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'TO A DECEASED PARENT. 


My Mother! when I first did hear _ 
Thy death announce’d, th’ unbidden tear 
Rolf'd from: my weeping eye. 
Occurrence often brought-to mind, 
That thou. wast filial, tender, kind, 
Which-eaus’d a heartfelt sigh. 
Poften thought, “can this be true? 
“ Hast thou forever bid adieu 
“To all thy earthly friends ?” 
Yes, Parent deat! true, thou hast gone 
Z trust, to joimthe heav’nly:song, 
Of praise that never ends. 
Thy glass was spent at fifty-four ; 

Thy pains and suff’rings then were o’er: 
Death elos’d thine eyes in sleep !* 
Thou died in hopes;thro’ Jesus’ blood, 

‘Of dwelling near thy Father; God : 

| “Why should I for the weep? 

In the cold mansion of the tomb, 

Where darkness reigns, and allds-gloom, 
‘Thy weary head’s at rests 
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|| But faith pointé toa fair abide, 


Billy, be Ied from the paths o ‘ag 


Le 


Prepar'd for those who love the Li ea 
0 be forever bless’d. | em 


|| And hast thy soul, renew’d by grace, 


Reach’d those bright realms of happiness 

_ And join’d th’ angelic lay ? 

Then sleep thy dust! it will arise, 

When the Jast trumpet shakes the skiex, 
To an immortal day. SENIX. 

ea 
 €OMONIcaTION. — 

; REALITIES, CHAP. I. _ 

Billy informeth Simeon of his covenant 
with Thomas, 1—3. Simeon rebuketh 
Billy. 4, 5. Billy’s reply, &e. 6—10. 
He yields, 11,12; A caution, 13, 


1. Awp it came to pass that Billy 
epake unio Simeon, son of the scribe, 
saying, Tos 

2. Behold, I have made a covenant 
with Thomas, viz. 

3. That T will no longer-use satire 
and personalities: and we have agreed 
firmly thereto. ) : 

7 4. And Simeon said anto him, Now 
hast thou done wrong, 

5. For behold,’ we can avail nothing 
if we forsake abuse, This being our 
chief “ eecupation.” 

7 6. And Billy said unto Simeon, Ob 
Simeon, do as it seemeth thee good. 

7. Then Simeon with rapture said, 
Let us not regard the covenant; — 

8%. But let us do as we have been 
done .by. | 

9. But Billy said, If we had thus 
have said nothiig about the Cabinet : 

10. It does seem according to. jus- 
tice that thus I should do. ws | 

11. But Billy was at length over- 
come by the entreaties of Simeon; © 

12. And so he yielded unto him. 

{ 18. Take warning all youth, we 
beseech you, Lest at any rape like 
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| TOBY TICKLER. 





